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Part I.
How Pke human nature was the nature

of that fox who, having through some mis-
fortune lost his tail. tried to persuade all
his brother foxes to the same curtailment!
The reason of my making this philosophic
reflection will appear as the present s'ory
iS developed.
This is not a study of character, an analy-

sis of motives, an autopsy of ideas. It is
simply a narrative, a stringing together of
ir'eidents. of rapid changes and of swift
happenings, In the order in which they oc-

curred.
Furthermore, every word, every iota of

what I have here set down, is the truth,
the bare and naked truth. Some of these
incidents may appear, to the prosaic and
humdrum reader, as somewhat star'ling.
as being improbable, and inclining toward
the sup--rnatural. Startling and fantastic
they may be, improbable they may seem,
but I hold that they are In every sense

and strictly possible, and that they follow
exactly and In every particular the im-
mutable laws of nature.

It came about in this manner: I was trav-
eling in Germany two or three 'nonths ago,
and, in an evil hour, it came into my head
to go a hundred miles or thereabouts out
of my way to make a call on an old ollege
friend of mine, whom I had not seen in
several years. That man 'vas Jack Jen-
kins. In some romantic way he had be-
come acquainted with and married a Ger-
man girl of noble birth, a certain Fraulein
Hilda von Waldeck. It was this insene
idea of renewing an old friendship, and
this particular idea always Is Insane, which
submerged me in the sea of troubles from
w:iich I barely escaped with life and honor.
Jenkins was the United States consul at

Oldendlorf. the residence town of the ve:ty
principality of Andel Schwartzburg. It
was at Oldendorf that Jack met and mar-
ried his wife. After the wedding the fair
but obstinate Hilda declined to leave the
place of her birth. and my friend made
the best of it. secured his appointment as
consul and settled down in this sleepy cid
German city.

Well. I arrived at Oldendorf after a
roundahout and tedious journey. an'd Jack.
who expected me, was at the station and
gave me what seemed a hearty welcome.
For a few minutes I thaught him the
same frank, rough-and-ready, jovial ehap
whom I had always known; but I soon be-
gan to notice something of a change in
him. There seemed, at times, to be a sort
of restraint in his manner; there was, it
struck me. often a false note in his dis-
course. He was more subdued and he
seened to have grown ten years older than
be should have grown in the space of time
since I had sen him last.
His talk, like the letters he had written

ane, was all of Hilda. It was Hilda this and
-lilla that; there was never a creature like

her. and I must go straightway with him
and see her. Now, I was not Dartictlarly
interested in Hilda. excepting as I naturally
would be in something which belonged to a
friend of mine. My benedick acquaintances
have often bored me by detaihng 'he per-
fections of their wives, and I supoose I
have shown that I was bored and have
been considered very unsympathetic ared
brutish: but what is a fellow to do. w.hen
he knows that these dotards, 1eke the an-
cient mariner, speak from compulsion, and
that seven-eighths of what they say is
falsehood or only Imaginary? I came there
to see him, to talk with him aboat the old
times ten years before, when we bunked
together, and I did not care a fig -bout
Hilda; but, of course, I couldn't tell him
so. and therefore he had his way and
dragged me off at once to his house to
meet his wife.

I shall say very little of Frau Hilda von
Waldeck Jenkins, for the reason that she
figures quite slightly in my tale. She was
tall and not half had looking, and I could
easily see how a man of my friend's yield-
ing and enthusiastic nature might 'maine
her to be an angel. I say imagine bezause,
of course, you know, she vasn't; none of
them are, and some of them are qulte the
reverse.
So much for her appearance. As to her

character, well. I will only say that scarce
ten minutes had elapsed e'er I felt the most
hearty commiseration for John Jenkins.
The fact was that he was completely -mder
petticoat rule. He gave no opinion, made
no assertion without meanwhile glan.ilng
toward her for signs of her approval. The
fact was, as I soon saw, that the man
breathed only because he thought that it
was her pleasure for him ta do so.
Almost inmediately after the first words

of gre-ting, after the first ordinary and
neessary remarks and questions, my
hachelor pio.,iicn was assaulted hy mny
treacherous friend: and in this he was ably
sceonded by his wife. H~e would have it
that I must marry at once, and he cited
their own andI irresistible argaiment. Would
that he could have seen the Irony of it!
Not Content with extracting a promise

fronm me to the effect that I would think
the matter over. they descended to the de-
tails and produ~ced from their recollections
German beauties, any one of whom untld
be a proper incumbrance for me. 'rhe
whole aseortment, properly arranged andl
labeled. was to be shown me upon the fol-
lowing afternoon.
"Not if a train leaves Oldendorf tomor-

row morning." said I to myself.
After tea I gladly accepted Jack's invi-

tation to go down to the market place and
see a balloon ascension.
"You will not be long, love?" said Frau

Hilda, In a caressing tene, but with a pe-
cumliar glarnce in her eyes.

"nyan hour. dearest,"' nswer-ed Jen-
kinis, and with that we went Out.
After l,-vinig the nouse Jack seemed to

resume someathing of his ol'l hearty man-
ner, and I begin to think that I would he
able to take some contfort with him. We
threaded a labyrinth of narrow, ardcent
andI crooked streets, and at length emerged
upon the market place. which was almost
filled with the people of the town, anxious,
like ourselves, to see the balloon go up.

It was about 7 o'clock of an August
evcning. The air was balmy and the dusk
was beginning to settle down. I thouight it
strange at Iirst that any one shouldI make
an ascension at this hour, hut it was not
stranige at all, for the b~alloonist was in the
eamploy of the military authoriti es, :'nd he
purposed to make some experime'nts with
elb-tric searchlight, or some other kind of
light, or burn some kind of lire, the re-
flult of which might be fo::nd us.4ful in the
military ope.~rations of th" empire.
When w' arrivedl they had about fitish-

ed inflating the balloon, which w-ts swaying
back and f'orth above the heads of the
people. In about the center of t:te inuare.
We gradually pushed our way through the
crowd until we came quite near to It, ar.d
I saw that it was rather small and capable
of bearing aloft but one ners2n. Atar a
delay of fifteen or twenty minmtes the aero-
naut atppeared and signified his renciniess
to make the ascensiorn, but he did aot go
up. The balloon went' up without wailing
for him.

It was a laughable accident, but I did not
wonder at it. I must rather have been
surprised if it had not happened. They had
piled a number of oags of sand in the ick-
er car of the balloon to keep It dowvn while
they were Inflating It, and. besides this,
they had tethered It to a nelghboring postwith a rather small-sized rope or thIck
cord. rhese precautions they supposed to
be perfectly adequate, and they perhaps
would have been under ordinary circum-
stances. but when the balloon was fully
Intiated and the aeronaut had removed ser-
eral of the snutd hags into the car there
came along a smart gust of win'l, the great
silk dome bobbed suddenly to one side, the
rope which tethered the ear broke like a
piece of string and the machine was out
of reach before any one had pres-mce of
mind enough to seize it.
For some reason or other, Drobably be-

cause it was weighted too heavily, It rose
to an elevation of about a hundred fer-t;
then it floated away over the neads of the
populace, first this way and then that way,
as different puffs of wind took it; and the*
crowd scurried along- in Its werke, wi:th
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open, and a great many -.an up Into the
buildings and got out on the roofs. with the
foolish idea that they might '.attire 1.Then it grew darker, and it was !in; os-
sihe any longer to disting.ish th balloon
from the clouds, and Jack and L. who had
followed the rabble hither ,nd thither in
their erratic chase, gave the thing 'ip and
turned our steps homeward.
Now, for the first time, we thought of

looking at our watches, and Jenkins found
to his dismay that it was nalf-tnast 9
o'clock. For two hours he had been partedfrom his angel, as he persisted in calling
her; whereas he had promised to return in
an hour. I gave the matter naturaily no
concern, but with my companion It was
different He fairly led me on a run to his
house. On the way he seemed to be dis-
trait and preoccupied, he answered my re-
marks at random, and It was very evident
that there was a weight of goodly dimen-
sions upon his mind. "Why," thought I,
"will a man, who is born to the nobility
of freedom, voluntarily, yes, longingly,
make a slave of himself to a creature in
petticoats, so that he trembles at the an-
ticipation of her displeasurer'
When we arrived at the ho'use, Frau

Jenkins received us calmly and with a sus-
piciously gentle tone. With me she was
coldly, but studiously, polite, and I. no-
ticing that her manner had still further de-
pressed my unhappy friend, took leave
of the couple with ail haste poss1ible, and.
retiring to my chamber, threw cff my
clothes and crawled into bed, for I had had
a trying day of it, and proposed to get a
good night's rest.

It vwas not to be, for just then the Jen-
kinses commenced to talk. That is to say.
the engel talked and the victim, onee in
three or four minutes, gave out a faint and
submissive monosyllable. Their chamber
was evidently next to mine; the partitions
were not over and above thick, and I
cculd very well distinguish the tones, the
manner and the inflection, without the
words themselves reaching me. Her voice
was low, it was plaintive, but at the same
time insistent, and It was monotonous; and,
ever and anon, came that one protesting,
defensive and Xnelancholy word from John
Jenkins. At 10 o'clock I turned over toward
the wall, and stuffed the sheet into my
ears, and still I heard it.
Their door was opened and closed, and in

that moment I beard the words: "Six
ionths ago you would not have forgotten.
If I could have believed mother-" the
rest of the sentence being lost by the shut-
ting of the door. I arose and paced the
floor in vexation, for the dull and wearing
murmur of the voice gave no signs of abat-
ing.
More than aught else I fear a talking

woman, and in my misery, I yet gave
thanks that I was not tethered to one.
At 11 I flung myself upon the bed, and

ftll asleep and dozed awhile, and then the
voices stopped, and I suddenly awoke, as
one does on a steamship when the screw
stops revolving. I felt a sense of blessed
comfort, but it was only for a moment.
She was apparently but resting. Once
mcre that stream of words commenced to
flow. She was off again. I noticed now
that there came no response from the cul-
prit. That meek and deprecating punctua-
tion had ceased entirely. Was he dead'
The supposition was most plausible.
At 12) there was no change, and I arose

and dressed myself conipletely and opened
the French window and looked out into the
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I Stuffed the Sheet Into My Ears.
night. In Oldendorf, some of the best and
most aristocratic people lived in apart-
rnents over the shops, and my friend's
apartments were so situated. My room was
in the third story, and the French window,
which I had opened. led out upon a flat
roof, which was inclosed on three sides by
brick walls, and the fourth side of which
faced upon a street. I had noticed this
roof and this area when I was in my chain-
ber before tea. They seemed different to
me now. There was something there which
I had not seen them. The area now was al-
most filled with something vast and globu-
lar and vague and vascillating. I stepped
out upon the roof and advanced toward this
nmonster, which, as I approached, took the
appearance of a great yellow rubber ball.
twelve feet and more in diameter: and it
suddenl'y flashed upon me that I had found
the runaway balloon.

1 did not wonder at It, nor was I sur-
prised. It was the most natural thing in
the world. The roof was guarded on the
street side by an iron fence or railing
curiously wrought with leaves and spikes,
and the balloon drifting that way, the
cordage of the lower part had become en-
tangled in this iron work, so that the aerial
ship was safely housed and concealed be-
tween these three walls.
My first feeling was one of proprietor-

ship. It was clearly mine by all the laws
regarding salvage and treasure trove. It
struck me. somehow, that the first thing
to do was to untangle the rigging where It
had caught and to get the thing ship shape.
When it was wrecked, so to speak, upon
the railing, several of the many cords
which held the car had become unfastened
or unhooked from the ring or hoop above,
and the car had tilted over, and had
dumped its contents-eight bags of sand--
upon the roof. I righted the wicker car
and disentangled several of the cords by
-which it should have hung, and refastened
them to the hoop at the bottom of the bal-
loon: then, as it was a warm night, and I
was somewhat heated by the exertion, I
took oft my coat, and because it was the
handiest place, threw it into the car. Very
soon there remained but two of the cords
to disengage from the Ironwork. The
straining of the balloon made it so difficult
that I threw one leg over the edge of the
car and bore my weight upon it, so as to
slacken the cords. Even then I could not
get them off. So I took out my knife and
a -ached down and cut them both with one
stroke. The balloon was now free. I knew
it. because in one second, it lifted me about
fifty feet above the top of the building.

Part HI.
This was not what I wished or intended.

It was also not what I expected: but I did
not wonder at it, nor was I at all surprised.
I should have known that if the balloon
could carry eight twenty-five-pound bags
of sand, or 200 pounds altogether, that
there would be no difficulty about its get-
ting away with me, who weighed some-
thing less than a hundred and seventy-five.
The only trouble was that I did not think
of this fact until I had cut those last two
cords, and all at once found myself float-
ing over the house tops, with one arm and
one leg thrown over the edge of the car
and with both hands tightly gripping the
rim of it.

It only arose to an elevation of seventy-
five or eighty feet from the ground; from
which fact. I argued, that some of the gas
had escaped: otherwise, the weight being
less, it would have been more buoyant and
gone higher.
The wind had now changed, and the bal-

loon jogged along at a pretty lively rate,
in a direction which would soon bring it
oi er the market place, from which it had
originally started. I now thought I should
-be more comfortable if I could get into the
car, and I made the effort to do so, but it
was a ticklish operation, as I had to
squeeze in between the cords whIch held it.
Besides this, the car itself tilted over so

it that I soon gave up the Idea and decided
to ride it out as I was.
Being resigned to this Iituation, I now

began to feel more at my ease, and really
to find some pleasure in this, to me. novel
mode of traveling. There was a full moon
that night, but there were many clouds
floating acroas the heavens, so that some-
timg the streets below me were lighted
up, and at other times were shrouded In
daikness. I halooed at two or three be-
lated pedestrians who were passing beneath
me, and, noticing their astonishment and
dismay at being thus hailed from the
clouds above their heads. I took pains to
accost others in the same manner. Two
old ladies who were plodding homeward by
the light of a lantern which one of them
carried were so startled by this diabolical
summons from the upper air that they
dropped the light and took to their heels
as if they were competing in the Olympian
races.
In about five minutes I had passed be-

yond the town in a southerly direction, and
in four or five minutes more I began to
flcat above a dense black forest, which
seemed limitless in extent. I had heard of
a great forest thereabout, containing many
square miles, a forest which was the do-
main of a strange and fierce old German
noble, the Graf von Schreckenstrohm. This
was undoubtedly it. It had descended to
him directly from an ancestor, who lived
in the thirteenth century; a feudal baron,
who bore the sobriquet of "the wild boar of
Schreckenstrohm." It was also said that
the present Graf von Schreckenstrohm had
inherited not only the forest. and the greatfeudal castle which stood upon an island in
the midst of the Schreckenstrohm, but also
the peculiaritics which gave to his ancestor
that playful nickname.

I was thinking about these matters as I
saile- along, at the rate of about twelve
r.iles an hour, over the tops of the fir trees
and pines. I was alto thinking about Jack
and his wife, and wondering what they
would suppose of my sudden and uncere-
rronious departure. I also wondered wheth-
er Mrs. Jenkins was still talking, and the
thought of that made me quite contented
with the peculiar situation In which I
found myself, though I was getting tired
and felt very lame from sticking to the
same position, and having to hold on so
tightly; and would willingly have got off
at some way station and rested until the
next balloon came along.
After I had passed over the tops of the

forest for a mile or so, I became conscious
of the sound of a roaring river, which in-
creased in volume as I proceeded. Then
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I Reached Down and Cut Then Both.
there seerr.ed to be a break in the woods,
and I saw beneath me the glittering white
foam of a mad and mighty torrent. At the
same time there rose before me, from a
rocky island in the midst of the flood, a
great, half-ruined, mediaeval castle, with
round towers and turrets, with keep and
barbacans and parapets galore. Gray and
stern and specterlike it loomed up before
me, and it seemed as though I was about
directly over it.
The direction which I was now taking

would bring me immediately above a wide
embrasured parapet, which stretched be-
tween two towers. At its present altitude.
the balloon would clear it by but a few
feet. I at once decided that this was the
way station I was looking for, and that I
would alight there. When I was within
fifty feet of it I beheld a man in his shirt
sleeves, standing behind this parapet and
watching me approach. Some persons
might have been astonished at this, but I
did not wonder at it Ip the least. There
v as no reason why he should not, be stand-
ing on the roof of this castle at midnight
In warm weather, If he wished.
As the balloon came up to him, he sprang

up and caught hold of the car. At the same
moment I dropped like a cat, upon all
fours, upon the roof. When I arose and
turned to accost him. I beheld him coolly
sitting in the car of the balloon, which was
already passing over the battlements at the
further side of the castle. I ran across the
stone platform to the edge. and called out
to him that he had -my coat, and that he
must come back. He waved his hand to
me with exaggerated politeness. Then I
shook my fist at him, and he laughed im-
moderately and shouted back just as he
was disappearing that I might use his.
I was not surprised that the man had

gone off In the balloon. There was nothing
to ,vonder at, for he might have had his
own peculiar and sufficient reasons for do-
ing so. At the same time, however, I did
not go to the length of supposing that he
bad climbed up on the top of the castle
m ith the express purpose of watching for
balloons, and with the idea of taking the
first one that came along.
I now noticed a doorway opening upon the

platform, from one of the great round tow-
ers before mentioned. The door was ajar.
and I thought that It was probably by this
means that th'e man had come out upon
the roof. I went to this doorway and look-
ed in. At first it was as dark as Erebus,
b'ut my eyes becoming accustomed to it, I
perceived that there was a faint light com-

I Beheld Him ,Cnlmly Sitting in the
Car of the Balloon.

ing up from somewhere below. I could
also trake out the outlines of a spiral stair-
cese leading to these lower regions. Not
being of the mind to remain where I was
all night, I groped my way down these
stairs, the light growing brighter as I pro-
ceeded, until, after descending, as it struck
me, about 310 feet. I came to another open
doorway. thrcugh which 1 entered a great
square bed chamber, furnished and deco-
rated in the style of some age long passed
away. The bed was a large four-posted,
canopied affair, draped with heavy silken
curtains. The tiled chimney place was big
enough to roast an ox, and the walls were
ccvered with stamped leather and with
dingy tapestries, which flapped and undu-
kated in a ghostly manner, with the current
of air that came down the stairway. Upon
a massive table of black oak, in the center
of the room, stood a silver candelabrum,
with four wax carndles, three of which were
bturning. A half unpacked portmanteau lay
open upon a chair; several masculine gar-
mients were scattered about the apartment.
and these, together' with a strong odor of
tobacco, showed that the chamber had
bee'n lately occupied. From this to the
conclusion that its tenant had been the
man who had gone off in my balloon was
a logical step. A brown velvet coat was
among the garments already spoken of.
This was undoubtedly the coat he bad bade
me use in plsace of mine. I tried It on, and
fcund ti~at it fitted me very Well,- whiich
was not surprising, as the man appeared to
be about my shse. I should mention the
fact also that I gathered from the short
acquaintance I had with him that he was
about my age.
There was only one thing thrat I now

wanted, and that was sleep. I wvanted it
badly, and I wanted a great deal of it. So
without more ado I flung myself upon the
feathers of the great four-poster, and al-
most immediately fell into a sound and
dreamless slumber. When I awoke the sun
was shining brightly through a narrow,
deeply embrasured window, high up on the
wall opposite me. I looked at my watch,
and found that It lacked but a few minutes
of 10 o'clock. I arose and dressed hastily.
T could har the snurgnn- ofe Schrec-

onstrohm, as it swept past the castle. butno tounds of life from the- building smoteupon my ear. This struc me as rathersingular, and made me afore anxious to
reconnoiter the premises. With the well-
Lppointed paraphernalia of my predecessor,[ made a careful toilet; for the reason that[ had become a guest of the castle under
what might be considere4 somewhat pe-
:uliar circumstances, and wished to cre-
Lte as favorable an impression as possible
upon my ilrst appearance.
When I had finished. I summoned to my

I Looked Down a Long Passageway.
aid what small stock of effrontery I was
Possessed of, and entering the staircase of
the tower and descending to the story be-
neath, I passed into an apartment directly
under the one I had occupied. This room
was light and airy, and from the view
which I got from the windows, I now
Judged that I was upon the ground floor.
This chamber seemed to be devoted to im-
plements and trophies of the chase. Several
pairs of antlers, some of them of enormous
size, were posted about the doorways; the
head of a wild boar, with glistening tusks,
was mounted above a cabinet in the fur-
ther corner, and upon one of the walls was
displayed an assortment of muskets, bell-
mouthed pistols and blunderbusses and
hunting pikes and blades, so ancient and
curious that it would make a collector
burst with envy to look at it.
Without lingering to inspect them, I

opened a door opposite to the one I had
entered and found myself in what appeared
to be a refectory of the castle. The walls
were covered with landscape paintings, as
It seemed to me from a cursory glance, bythe best German artists of the seventeenta
century; but that which most pleased my
fancy was a breakfast table In the center
of the room, spread with linen of snowy
whiteness, set with a profusion of silver,
and best of all, furnished with a collation,
smoking hot, and evidently prepared for
one person.
As I entered here, I was certain that I

saw a door close at the farther end of the
room. I stepped quickly to this door and
opened it, and looked down a long passage-way without seeing any one. Then I went
along this passage and entered several
Pantries and offices, still without coming
upon a living thing, and I began to be per-plexed, for all this time I had not heard a
sound, save the dashing of the torrent
against the rocks outside, and I was not
accustomed to being waited Aipon by ghosts.I now concluded that the closing of the op-
posite door, as I entered the room, was
done by the pressure oflifi.' As I pushed
one door open the other one closed. That
was all there was of it, aad it was a most
simple thing.

I was not surprised heidi I found thpmeal already prepared and Whiting for me.
There was nothing to wonder at. It had,
without doubt, been gotten ready for the
man. When they heard- melnioving about
in my chamber, they supposed he was com-
ing down and had placed-4t Upon the table.
I had his oat upon my baek, and it seemed
to me eminently logical that his breakfast
should adorn my stomach. With this philo-
sophical reflection, I- sat r4own and made
short work of the fruit ahad coffee and rolls.
And though set before me In such a fan-
tastle and ghostly way, mery tangible and
satisfying and delicious 6 found them.
After I :had. finished .1 tlghted a cigar

and lounged about the 1em- for ten min-
utes or so, thinking surey' that some serv-
ant would come whom: I might interrogate.
But none appeared; neither -did I hear the
least sound Indicative of life in that part
of the building near me. I then went up
in my own apartment, as I had begun to
think it, and examined the belongings of
its late occupant. On looking at the port-
manteau I found that it bore upon the out-
side the Initials: "A. von D., Munich." At
about thi3 moment also I discovered in one
of the pockets of the coat which I wore a
letter, the envelope of which was post-
marked Oldendorf and addressed to Herr
August von Dunkelhelm at Munich. I had
now discovered without doubt the name
of the man who had stolen my balloon, and
by reading the letter I felt morally certain
that I could find out a great many things
about the castle and its inmates, always
providing that It had any. I. however, re-
strained myself from taking the letter from
its envelope, reservIng the right to do so
at some future time should occasion war-
rant it.

Pnrt IlI.
Coming out of my chamber, I noticed a

door on the opposite side of the landing.
I opened It and found myself in a large
apartment with stone floors and stone-
vaulted roof. Passing through this I came
into a long corridor, similarly finished, in
which there were a number of casements
or loopholes. Thrusting my head through
one of these apertures, I saw ahead of-me
a great hexagonal tower, thirty or forty
feet in diameter; then passing through a
doorway at the end of the passage I entered
a hallway of hexagonal shape, and from
that I knew that I was now in the six-
sided tower which I had seen from the
window. This hallway was lighted by a
shaft from above, and in its center was a
winding stairway leading to the lower
story. In its six sides there were six door-
ways leading into as many bed rooms. I
examined each of these chambers in turn
and found them all notably alike. The
same richly stained mullion windows were
in all of them; the same delicately fres-
coed walls and ceilinigs, the same luxurious
ru'gs and Louis Quinze movables. In each
room there was a quaint and narrow Ded
with the whitest of counterpanes, the soft-
est of mattresses and the downiest of pil-
lows. I tried one of them, like little Silver
Hair in the house of the three bears; then
seeing how I had disarranged it I felt ex-
ceedingly guilty, and with haste and as
silently- as possible I withdrew to my own

part of the chateau.

Again descending the tower staircase to

the bottom and turning to the left, instead
of to the right, I passed through a spa-
cious, vaulted passages, and coming to a
great pair of oaken doors, I opened one of
them without much trouble, and found my-

self upon a carved stone porch, which led
down into a courtyard. In this open space
I walked about and surveyed at my ease

the castle and its surroundings. It would
be a difficult matter to desibe the build-
ing, or collection of buildings, as more
prcperly It might be called. -- it was a con-

glomeration of feudal Gothi'sad Moorish
architec ture; towers ropd and square,
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what made it sen more incongruous was
that a considerable portion of it had been
remodeled and made habitable in a com-

it, crumbling and discolored with tiMe and
almost covered with ivy, looked an though
it were a thousand years old, while other
parts seemed new and comfortable and
showed the marks of present ocoupancy.
Outside the castle and the court there

rose a stone wall about eight feet in height,
continuous save opposite the castle poroh,
where there was a break or gap, uome St-
teen feet In width, or wider. This gap had
originally been filled by two huge gates. of
wrought and twisted iron, which, now
rusted from their hinges, lay back on
either side against the wall. Through this
open space I could see the black swirling
flood of tha Schreckenstrohm go sweeping
by; and beyond the water a %ragon road
that wound up the hill through the forest.
Advancing to this aperture in the ma-

sonry, I found some stone steps leading
down into the water, and looking up the
stream I noticed something else, which
struck me as remarkably odd, namely, a
rope of iron wire, which, coming from the
highe.t casement in a tall tower, which
rose some fifty feet from where I stood.
stretched across the river and disappeared
in the tree tops on the opposite side. I
climbed to the top of the outer wall with-
out much trouble, and walking upon it
for several hundred feet, I passed around
the upper end of the castle and of the
island, and now was able to get a much
better idea of both, and of the plunging
river or torrent which swept down, about
sixty feet in width, on either side. I now
loo'ked in vain for any means of communi-
cation between the castle and the main
land. The flood was so deep and the cur-
rent so furious, as it pounded against the
rocky banks, that crossing in a boat was
utterly impossible, and the question of how
I was to get away became more and more
of an enigma. The island seemed to be
about two hundred feet in width and some
five or six hundred in length. It was com-
pletely encircled at its outer edge by the
wall upon which I walked, excepting for
the open space 1 have mentioned. The
castle stood at the lower end of the in-
closure. By lower end I mean, of course,
the part down stream. And the whole of
the remaining ground, for five hundred
feet perhaps above the buildings, was cov-
ered with trees and shrubbery, very dense
in some places, and at one point through
the leaves and branches I caught sight of
a flower garden and what seemed to be
the white spray of a fountain.
I leaped down from the wall and threaded

my way through a labryinth of foliage
that I might satisfy myself about the mat-
ter, and suddenly coming into an open

I Htead 1n Follows: --We know who
you are."

space a most secluded sylvan spot, there
burst upon my gaze a sight which would
have surorised me and set me wondering,
if such a thing were possible. The sight,
namely, of six young damsels. all of them
handsome, and two or three of them pass-
ing anything I had seen, both in face and
figure. in that quality which is called
beiauty. They were sitting upon rustic
seats or reclining upon the turf. Two
of them were reading. The others. in va-
rious dolce far niente attitudes, were day
dreaming or gazing at the sky or other-
ulse killing time. They were of different
ages, the oldest not over twenty and the
ycungest not less than fifteen. Though
each had some trait of feature color or ex-
pression, which distinguished her from the
others, there was in their general appear-
ance which led me to helieve that they
were sisters. They were alike and yet
unlike. And that which pleased me in-
finitely mere than all the rest was the
fact that they were not saying anything.
They had not -noticed my approach, but

presently one of them looked' tip and saw
me. She immediately sprang to her feet.
This drew the attention of the others to
me. A second one followed the exampleof the first, and these two, hurriedly pick-
ing up something from the ground,darted away into the shrubbery. As theyfled I perceived the twinkling of bare white
feet, and one of them let fall a tiny shoe
upon the grass. Their forms were so sin-
uoUs, so perfectly molded, and their mo-
tions so quick and grqeful. that they
seemed more like wood ntymphs than like
human beings.
The remaining four raised themsclves

frcm their recumbent positions and gazed]
at me curiously and without a partic!eof alarm. I advanced toward them, hat
in hand, and thus accosted them:
"You will please pardon me, young la-

dies, for intruding upon you, but you are
the first persons I have seen upon theisland. I arrived hire last night, and I
wish to pay my respects to the master
of the house. Wil you kindly tell me
where I can find him?" The four girlssimply looked at each other and smiled.
Then they gazed at me again, without ut-tering a syllable in rcply.

I thought their conduciat somnewhat pe-
culiar, but I made as though I did not
notice it. and said:
"You are the daughters of the proprietor,

are you not?"
All four nodded emphatically, then looked

at each other and smiled again.

I Lasy at Lengsth imu thae Green Turf.
"The other two who fled as I approached,

are they your sisters?"
Once more they nodded simultareously.
"I have heard that the castle of Schreck-enstrohm~ stands hereabouts. Can you tell

me if this he it?'",
They gave the same affirmative sign.

Then the one to whom I particularly ad-
dressed my questions, she seeming to be
the oldest, turned to her sisters and raised
her eyehrows in a sarcastic manner.
"The Hert- Graf von Schreckenstrohm is

then your happy father. Will you conde-
scend to tell me whether he is at home?"
This time they all shook their heads, and

they were so decided about it that I
thought they would never get through
shaking them. Here was a very odd kind
of a reception. I had never had such an
experience before. The expression upon
the faces of these young women was more
than ordinarily intelligent and lively, and
they could answer my questions with noth-
ing but nods and shakings of the head.
Perhaps they were trying to have some
amusement out of me. I would be facetious
in my turn.

"RAre all ,the people on the island dumb?'
I asked.
For answer they nodded slowly. They

no longer smiled, and their countenances
took on a tinge of sadness. When I asked
the question I did not suspect that such
was the reality. Their manner now made
me think seriously that I had hit upon the
truth. But I could not wholly believe it
yet.
"'My dear young laies, do you mean to

affirm, really and truly, that you are all
mute? That none of you can articulate a
word?"
They nodded still more sorrowfully than

before; and the oldest one, for whom I
had begun to have something of a liking,
cast her "yes down, and they seemed
to be filled with moisture. I bad now come
to the experinece which prompted sne to
write thin story. These were "the six dumb
belles of Castle Schreckenstrohm." In the
title I did not, it is true, use enactly this
form of spelling, but it was intentional; for
how otherwise could I sum up and pictuire
the chief episode of the narrative Without
letting the reader into the secret before it
was time to do so?
The two youflger maidens who bad dis-

ed, prope'ly tockiaeng and shed, and the
whole stx-epreating every poswe
charm and beauty which the haman 2L-
male, from the age*of aftem to twenty.
peeiesse-.tandn and estm were
grouped around me In a radant .nemich-eie.
a cased at them one after the other, in
ecstatic raptre. Here ae dx gib,
thought 1. each one of them in her way
as lovely as a dream, rot one of whom
can speak a word. I remembered the
dainty breakfast which I had eaten that
morning, and at once the eld adage came
to me that the perfect woman Is she who
can cook but who cannot talk. Here was
not one perfect woman only. but half a
dozen of them. The gardizen Predigt of
Frau Hilda von Waldeck Jenkins was still
fresh in my memory. and I declare that
if such a thing had been possible I would
Immediately and incontinently have fallen
in love with the whole six.

I was now upon the point at asking
whether tl'ey had been born mute or had
become so after birth, because I was anxi-
ous to am ertain the locality where, and
the means by which, such families or races
of females were produced-with the idea
of giving the Information to my friends
for their good and the general bene'it of
humanity. I. however, refrained from in-
terrogating them upon the subject, as it
was a delicate one and might put them
to uninecessary pain.
"Young ladies," said I. "I am very glad

to have you say so. No. I do not mean
that, of c<-urse I am sorry-that is to say.
I am glad that you can, at least, hear so

distinctly. It will now give me pleasure
to tell you who I am. and to describe the
odd way In which I came here."
'he oldest maiden, whom I by this time

fancied exceedingly, a tall brunette, with
a slender but perfect figure, large, dark.
melancholy eyes, a creamy complexion and
wealth of dark, glossy brown locks, at
this produced from behind her a writing
pad with pencil attached. After tearing
off a page which had been scribbed upon,
she wrote upon the pad and gave it to
me. The hardwrilting was full of char-
acter and was charmingly feminine. I
read as fctIlows:
"We know who you are and how you

came, and the errand upon which you
came."
Before handing It to me she had shown

it to the girls nearest her. They now
watched my face, and glanced at eact
other with looks of mischievous amuse-
ment. I was somewnat nonplussed. They
were. either bent on mystifying me, or

they took me for some one else.
"Then," said I. "you have been told by

Frau Jenkins. and you saw the balloon
last night when it parsed over tne castie."
The Schreckenstrohm ladies looked won-

deringly at each other, and my particu-
lar favorite sratched the pad and wrote
as follows:
"We have heard nothing from Frau Jen-

kins, though we are acquainted with a

lady of that name in the city. Neither do
we know what you mean by that nonsense
about the balloon. We know that you
are Herr von ltunkelhe:m of Munich, and
that pap brought you here last night
after we were asil in bed."
"Mesdemoiselles Schreckenstrohm." I

cried. "You were never more mistaken in
your life. I am not Herr von Dunketheim.
My name Is Julius Waterbury. Von Dun-
keiheim has left the island, and I did not
come with your father and have not sees
him."
Her eyes had a strange light !n them as

she seized the pad and again wrote upon
it:
"Then how did you get here?"
Impressively, and with exact detail. I

narrated the manner of my arrival at the
castle and of Von Dunkelbelm's departure
from it. I have never seen incredulity so
fully and unmistakably depicted on the hu-
man cuntenance as it was upon the pretty
faces of the six countesses. One of them.
an etheteal blonde creature of about seven-
teen, thrust a little hand into a reticule
which hung suspended from her belt. pro-
dLced a letter. unfolded it and handed it to
me-at the same time, with triumphant air.
pointing to the opening paragraph with a
tarer index finger. I took the letter and
read aloud the follow!ng words:
"Dearest Ysolde: I learned today that my

brother-in-law's brother. August von Dun-
kelheim, is to visit you and the rest of my
ceusins at the castle. As you have never
seen him. yo.: will doubtless wish to know
scmething about him. In the frst place.
you must not believe a word he says. for I

fhe Looked at Me With a Lat-.ng
Gennee.

know it to he a fact that he is the greatest
itar in all Europe."

Pnr W.
I looked up at this point, and caught the

maidens smiling at each other and giving
that pe--uliar downward and upward twist
of the head which signifies-"right she is.
you may depend upon it." I now tuned to
the last part of the letter, which read as
follows: "Give my best lote to Birunhilda.
Wanda, Gutrune, Undine and Lorelel, and
believe me your affectionate cousin. Er-
mengarde." I then looked at the date, and
found tl'at the (piutle had been written
only the day before.
Here was a pleasant situation to he

placed In. My narrative and the reputa-
tion of the expected guest fitted together
too perfectly. In their minds. I was the
prevaricator, Von D~unkelheim. and I felt
that I should remaIn so. unless some for-
tuitous circumstance should arse to e'stab-
lish my identity. The villain had not only
run away with my balloon and my coat,
but he had also stolen my character.
"When and how did this letter conme?"

asked I. as I handed the syiph-like and
golden-haired Ysolde her missive.
She took the pad from her dark-eyed sis-

ter and wrota:
"This morning by the trolley car."
She evidently meant to pay me in what

she supposed to be my own coin. I snmiled]at her nonsense, and then I asked her
another question:
"You said that your papa, Count von

Schreckensthrom, came here last night,after you had all retired. How did he
cross the river to the castle?"
"By the stone b~ridge, of course. You

should know, as you were with him," wrote
Ysolde.
"But I have been all around the island.

and have seen no bridge.'"
These wordsi of mine seemed to pr-sd're

a great deal of merriment. Some of the
damsels plainly snickc red, and on. the
youngest of the six, whom I aft rwatrd]
found was Lorelei, a blue-eyed, ilasen-
haired little witch of fifteen, actuall) wink-

ed at her sisters.
"Oh, you can't see It now, you know,"

were the words which Ysolde now wrote
upon the pad.

"Oh. I see," said I. '"The stonte bridge

is like the trolley car. Now you mc It
and now you don't. Such a bridge as that
is not solid eneugh for me. Give me a

balloon every time."
"Yes," wrote the girl, "but your bal-

loon Is no~nsense, and thne car and the
bridge are true. You can see the car

yourself, when it entr~es tomorrow morn-

ing, and you can also see the bridgse when
papa arrives."

"And when is your papa, the Herr Graf,coming, most faIr and charming Grafin?"
"Ini a week ft'om yestezrday, unless somne-thing hapoens. which Is not at all aikely,"'

was her answer.

I now began to get along famously with

the six hoiresses of Schnreckenstrohm.
They were a jolly set, take them all to-
gethner, though I Jo not mean by that that
they wer'e all of them of a mirthful and

wagglsh isposition, like the flaxen-haired
and childicih iAteI'$, or the blondle and

nymph-like Ysolde. Brunhilda,. the eldest
of them all, the maid who pleased me

most, was of a serious and contemp~lative
character, her smile was the sweetest,
the looks from bet' unfathomable eyes
were the tenderest, and her nature, all in

all, like the beauty of her face and form,was more perfect and mature. The nextIn age, whom I afterward found to be

Wanda, was of a languisiting :mdl senti-

inental caht. Then csP-me Guirun",

black-haired, gray-eyedl syttH of t :' : n,

dime. as elf-Ue, Imsmaterial and chaugefMt
as the erestien et Baroa Pouque.
Times was a remace. a stramaeness. a

wildness about the wholc affair which am-
lemaed 0and enthralled ae, The waled
and almset mirmaoes way in which I had
alighted upon the spot. the feudal castle,
the rearing taorent and the six beautiful
oomatesses were like the iumages of a fairy
tale. There was, besides, the charm of
that still and shady glade, and a chara
in the unfathomabe mystery whici en-
veloped the island. the castle and Its oec-
Pants. And. above all. there was the
chart of solitude. which the pres-
ence of these speechless girls made
greater than if I had been alone. I was
like an Adam in a garden with six voice-
less Eves, and I would have been tinmeas-
urably content had they not still persisted
in believing .ne to be the recreant Von
Dunkelheim.
They wandered with met through the

island and with childish pleasure t-hoa ed
me all their favorite nooks and corners.
I lay at lcagth upon the green turf. by the
hour. and watched their gra':ful forms
and lovely faces, as they strolled rast me.
or as thy sat near by upon a mossy lank.
They plucked for me mare exotic flwers
from the garden, and Aide by side we gazed
into the fountain, where. as I now learned.
to the confusion ot the culprits. Lorelei and
Undine were wont to wade barefooted. We
then explored the castle through and
through. We de scetnded Into the bottom of
the deepest donjon: we clambered o%< r the
tops of the highest battlements: w- elimlbw
up into every tower. and we perehed 'ur-
selves within every turret, so that there
was no part of the strange and ven-rable
plie with which I was not familiar. After
the abominable injuries whicn I had suf-
fered at the hands of Von Dunkelheim I
naturally felt no longe-r any cumnmm(netions
of conscience about reading his letter. IDe-
fore the afternoon had passed, watching
my chance to open it unobserved. I had
made nmyself master of ts contents. and
the nature of my discoveries ma-l. me glad
that I had done so. The letter was from
Graf von Schreckenstrohm. It was dated
at Oldendorf. three days before, and ran
as follows:
"My IJear August: Once more I hav- had

to Imprison my six daughters in the Castle
of Schre-kenstrohm. ar.d there they shall
stay until they -one to their senses. You
know, of course, aboft their peculiar in-
firmity. It has grown upon them since
their mozher's death, until I cannot hear
them lorger In the house with me. I am
determit.ed to marry them off, come what
will. and you shalt have your choice from
the halt dozen. It is for this that I have
sunamoned you to Oldendorf. I shall meet
you at the station with my carriage andl
takt you immediately to the castle. There
you shall s:ay uutil one of then, I care
not which. cons' nts to become your vife.
I have ver-tav' claims uten you, as you
know, and sAiall exwet you at six on
Thursday night.

"SVHREKENSTRoIllM."I read this letter with emotions of mitt-
gled horror and rage. This Inhuman mton-
stcr. so alitly named the wild b-oar. im-
prisoned his incfre-nsive and lovely chil-
dren in this melancholy castle: treat-ol
them like mal-tactors. and for what? Sole-
ly. forouth. twoause their sad intirmity.
their lack of speech. annoyed him. I hated
him for it from my inmcst heart, and I also
hated ilm for the coarse and cruel way
In which he had set tnis von IDunkelheim
ut-on ther. It was like opening tlb cates
and turning the wolf into the pasture after
te lambs. The onily thing that pernlexl
rr-e was, thenuestlon: Why had von )un-
kelheim run away?
Whemn the day had almost gone we dined

together. in tite same chamber where I
had aanit the mys. rious breakfast. This
was also :t strange experienc. three
damsels on either side of me at table. and
I ioint all the talking. Here it was that I
dist'ovrel that the-re was still manother
p-rson upoon the island. Dame Geiskotnf, a
deaf and divumb uld woman. half servant,
half comipsanion or governess. who in some
re-owi undiscov-rabole part of the
castle cneoacte1 andI evoled dihes worthy
of the "Trois freres provenceaux." Here
was a Ilaw in my theories; the six count-
essts had not cooked muy breakfast. aft.r
all. I. however. comforted rnypif with Ne
refiction that unomioubtedly they might
have 4kmne so had tiey wished.
Shortly after we had duned we all re-

paired to a large and magnificantly ftr-
nish I -alon adjoining the hexagonal tower
of the six bed rooms. and there I passed a
most pleasant evenirng. It is true that the
old duen.a. Frau Geiskopf, stole into the
room a few minutes after we had taken
possession of it. and. seating herself at
ttle etnd of the Chvnts-r, bolt tutrith' anl
immovalde, gazed upon us w-ith the un-
winking gi-r of the o-dliek. But ii mat-
terr-d little to me. for she was as do af as
the countesses were dumb, and before her
very face I made the most flattering and
tender sise-ches to them all: at the satte
time, however. singling out as the object
of my most fervid and affectionate atten-
tions that dark-eyed, statutesque and
thoughtful biauty. the peerie-s Brunhilda,
with whom I must confess I was. even at
that -a 'ly' stage of the proceedings, most
d-. perately in love.
The salon contained, besides luxurious

oriental furniture and exquisite paintings.
a number of musical instruments-lithem.
lutes and mandoline-from which at times
the six maidiens, singly or by twos and
threes, produced for my entertainment the
'nost delightful harmonies. "What a eon-
trast." thought 1. "to the modern fune-
tion, wh-ere one hears only the enaekling of
a scor, of shrill-volied women." Later in
the eveni,;g r.-lreshimenits-frumts and caijs
ai.d wine-were hr ught in and served boyltndine a:-A Yoide, anld, as I sat th--re.
half re.lmning '1pon a huge divan of sotme
eastern ntater:a!. ministered to by ths-ce
ethereal and silent liehs-while tw-i or
thrtt uthe:-s of the Syren band cteestId
arucl d trne in- tatalizing proximity, and
still oithers strtt-. trout zither- and nitn-
hn the r:1.st I., .tve-.sy strains of .-li ..,
and ,hdsh.4 hle andJ &-umatnn -I rc-
niinde mn. i-,tf A.om Hassan in the
"Araianr Nigh.-- whelure hte nmde in.-
scddenly t at.stra::wd into the Caliph, .a-
tottn Ami.t-., tr tis waited ttl..c i
entert ained I-y the' twenty loveAy N-
lias;tee of t- mive chambers; "Evs'-A
sire- ar-I i Heart's.elight" ano~"tigi, .f
day." artm al l te+st of them.
At Ill o'clo, k pirci *.-ly the old i ;.r of a

chaperon, manme Gei'kop.f, arose at I mna 'le
a moti.mu of aut hority. antd immrn Itat.
the six daghters 0t the Graf von r ~s
enmstrahm, ditoppedl their occupat ions aid
siarang upl andI lurepared to retitre. Tlhey
gthet ed round me at.d took my htatut at-
tec 'toateiy, atnd. idding me goor xlsht
in thueir mute pantomime, followe I ti.e
duentna ott of* a small dopr at one siij of
tile ;at twaetnt. ltiaihilda was the ian to
go. She turne-d int th,. doorway and l.ok.-d
at me wuitht a I- ,;hing glance. I kuss.-i niay
h~and to her, antd I thoiught she itd .no
same to ni:'. tnut she shut the do ,:- so
q.:ickiy .hat i v.a's not certain of ..

P'art V.
Ont the morning of the next day I air-se

betimne and made a hasty toilet. I hurm td
downstairs mi search of my hom~es. I
founid themn ini the outy:ard of Itcim
anid was please-1 to no: iee that the,-r :n-e-

ing was fully as atmiatlie as wens K.i
leavee-taainig t h, nig~ht Ibefore. Whliile I was
stantdit~t- amonut itm. saying to thtem ;all
thte pretty cdumtinie:uts anud agre'-ible
thutgs I co id thlink of. some great. hh1.. k,
heavy bodly or oibject or mass datrted out
0f the tops 01 thle forest Opipostte us, W'-nlt
wmzzinug and' tat titig -ver, our head-. anid
disai.aitd or er thte castle- before I hiad a
iane to see' what it was.
I wa. tnot sturpi.ed at the transit of tia
i~ak.tuh tian.. ntth t- did I wonld'- at

It, tot I had, m;.ide upl mty mttled to e~ p..-t
anmythoig aftera what had already~halp-
p~ened. I was, how'vet, taketn utf miy
gmo-. byg the- sud-i,.:n,<ss of it, anti ened.e

t nat is that'
Thle six dlamisels seemed very much

atmused at tihe .art which I gave and at
mny sudden exclamaliitn.
"hat." Wrote Ysolde upon her itar. "is

the troiiey cat about which I told you. If
you adil tollow uts up into the signal tower
wet willtnow shOW it to you."
They poo:mted out the tower in queadon.

It was the onme, front the window of wa hI
came thle wire rope which extentded1 acronss
the river inato the lorest. The rope it.wirf
was even now vibratitng as if it ha~d bieen
fcreibly shaken. I saw at once the truth
of the matter. The car about which thtev
slioke rani along upon this rope andI into
the casement of the signal tower. There
was truly ntothitng to wonder ab~out in ti'sa
matter, for it was really a very sinmple
thing, atn ordinary mechanical conitrlince,
and that was all. I now conjct-ured
whether the inv-iamble bridge might not de-
velop itito some equally everyday affair.
These last refiectiotns came to me whale I
was following, as best I could, the stx
sylph-like forms of the countesses, who had
started upon a wild chase or race Into the
tcwer and up the stairasse, as though e'ach
one was trying to get to the top fl-st.
When I at last arrived, very much waided.
on the uppermost floor. I found them all
gathered around a large wicker-work i-ar
or btasket about two and a half feet Indepth and width and four feet in length.It secimed to be filled with all sorts of mer-
e atnd sce-among which I noticed eatahies
of! tomtiy kinds, in quantity enough to have

Ia s:ntaIl grocer's shop, books and
a ._.my emale clothi.n. -ad iley


